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and again. I was too tired so I just sat and watched.
Jawahar was preparing for yet another slide when
one of the students in trying to sit behind him gave
a little push and Jawahar started sliding down
alone before he was prepared. At the edge of the
slope was an enormous precipice and unable to
control himself Jawahar headed straight for it! We
all held our breath and in those few seconds I seem-
ed to die a million times. Jawahar knew he was
going nearer and yet nearer the precipice and he
tried to keep his presence of mind. With a super-
human effort he tried to turn himself on to his side
and succeeded in doing so. He landed on some rocky
bits jutting out of the snow. That saved him though
his face and arms were badly scratched. It had
all happened in a few minutes but I felt terribly
weak about the knees for hours afterwards.

After this episode, we quietly went to the hut
nearby where a huge fire was burning and gathered
around it. Our Sindhi friend along with the rest of
us put his smart shoes to dry near the fire. After
some time when he went to look at his shoes he
found them shrivelled up and unwearable! It
caused him much unhappiness, more so as our
thick boots had dried up without damage.

Then we had some wholesome food given to us
by the old couple who owned the place and as we
could not return that night, we occupied the new
chalet belonging to the old couple. The men slept
on the floor and two girls shared a bed as there were
not enough beds for all of us. As it was bitterly cold
the girl with me called Molly suggested that if I
held up the bed clothes she would warm the inside
with a candle. Nothing daunted I agreed and held
up the covering while Molly passed the candle to
and fro warming the bed. We soon smelt something
burning and to our horror discovered a hole in the
sheet. We blew out the candle and crept into the